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Then haft redecmed thy loft opinion, 

And fhewdc thou makft fomc tender of my life, 

In this fnirbrefcuc thou haft brought to me, 

‘Prin.QGrA they did mc too much iniury, 

That cucÄ I harkned forycur dcath, 

Ifit were fo,I might hane le t alonc 
The infuking hand ofDcuglas ouer you, 

Which would haue been as fpcedy in your end 
As al the poifonous potions in the world. 

And fautl the trecherous labour ofyour fonne. 

King. Make vp to Ciifton.ile to S.NichoiasGawfey. £xit Ki: 

Enter Hotfpur. 

Hot. Ifl miftakcnot,thou art Harry Monmouth. 

Prin. Thou ipcakftasifl would deny my name. 

Hot. My name is Harry Percy. 

Pr. Why thenl fce a very valiant rebel of the na mej 
lam the Princc of Wales,and tiiinkc not Percy 
To flrarc with mc in glory any nrore: 

Two ftars kecpc not their motion in one fphere, 

Norcan one England brooke a double raigne 
Of Harry Percy and the Prince of Wales. 

Hot . Now ftial it Harry,fbr thehoure is come 
To end the one ofvs,and would to God 
7“hy name in armes were now as great as mine. 

‘Prtn. Ile make it greater ere I part from thee., 

And al the budding honors on thy ereft 
lie crop to make a garland for my head. 

Hot. I can no lönger brooke thy vanitics. 

They f.obf.Ettter Falfialjfe. 

Falfi. Well faid Hall,to it Hall. Nayyoufhall findnoboyes 
play here Ican tel you, 

Enter Douglas,befighteth with Falftaljfejoefals 
don» as tfbe were dead.ibe Princc 
killeth < Pircy, 

Hot. Oh Harry thou haft robd me ofmy youth, 

I better brookethelofleofbrittle life 
Then thofé proud titles thou haft vvon ofine, 
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yhey wound my thoughts worfe tlicn thy fword my flefh, 

But thoughts the flauesof Iifc.and life times foolc, 

And time"that takesfuruey ofall the world 
Miift haue aftop. Olcouldprophecy, 

But that the earthy andcold hand ofdeath 
Lies on my tongite: no Percy thou artduft 
And food for. 

"Pr. For wonnes,braue Percy.Fare thee wel great hart 
111 wcaud ambition,how much art thou fhrunkc, 

Whcn that this body did containe a Ipirit, 

* A kingdom for it was too finall a bound, 

But noWtwo pacesofthe vileft carth 
/s roome inough.this earth that beares the dead 
Beares no: aiiue fo ftout a gentleman, 

Ifthou wert fcnfiblc ofeurtel ie 
I lTiould not make fo deart. 'bew ofzeale, 

But let my fauors hide thy mang’ ••i facc, 

And cuen in thy behalfe ile thanke rny (elfe. 

For doing thefe fåire rights oftenderneflc, 

Adiew and take thy praife with thee to heauen, 

Thy ignominy fleepe with thee in the graue, 

But notremembredinthy Epitaph. 

HefpietbFalJlalffe on the gr omi. 

What old acquaintance,could not all this flefh 
Keepc in a littlc lifc?poore ./ackc fate well, 

I could haue better iparde a better man: 

O / fhould haue a heauy miflé of thee, 

/fl vvere much in loue with vanitie: 

Dcath hathnot flrookefofataDeerctoday, 

Though many dearer in thisbloudy fray, 

Inboweld will I fee thee by and by. 

Til then in bloud by noble Percy lie. Exit, 

Falflaljfenfeth vp. 

Fal. f nboweld ,ifrhou inbowel mc to day ,ile giueyonIeäHC 
to powder me and catc me too to morrowe.Zbloud twas time 
tocounterfet,or that hot termagant Scot had paide me feot and 
lottoo. Counterfét^/liej/amnocounterfét, todicistobeea 
counterfet, for he is but the counterret of a man, who hath not 
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